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dolyn Hill; Art Editor, Nicholas Panesis; Athletic Editors, Vera Clark, Stanley 
Ware; School Notes Editor, Geraldine Stafford; Reporters: Seniors, Evelyn 
Sylvia, Arthur Whitten; Juniors, Donald Welch, Natalie Thibault; Sophomores, 
Norma Keevey, John Howes; Freshmen, Augustus Warren, Mary J. Crosier; 
Typists, Mildred Keyes, Annie Jacintho. 
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SHEPHERDS 


Far away upon a hillside two thousand years ago, shepherds, 
forgetting to watch their flocks, gazed in awe as a radiant star swept 
steadily across the heavens to rest over the town of Bethlehem. It 
stood over a little child in a manger. This child for the most part 
lived and grew up much as we do today. He grew up facing many 
of the problems which we have to face, only in a different form. 
Because he was so human, we can truly believe and practice his 
example. Especially should we remember his gift of himself to the 
world. 

Time has passed on. Once again we are commemorating his lowly, 
vet glorious, birth. Once again we are giving and receiving. Are we 
giving our time, our money, and most of all our hearts to make others 
happy? We are all in quest of happiness, but there is no rule by 
which we can be sure of receiving it. However, it is safe to say that if 
we forget. ourselves and give to others with all our hearts, our gifts 
will come back to us in the form.of happiness. The most unhappy 
people in the world are those who are always and forever thinking 
only of themselves. Perhaps we cannot give costly gifts, as the world 
values costliness, but we can all smile. An unpleasant task done with 
a smile will last in effect for a long time. A word of cheer dropped 
here and there can do untold good. 

‘‘o, we are shepherds, the same as. they 
Who kept the Christmas of yesterday, 
Who rose at even and followed far 
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The golden path of a prineely star. 

Across the vale and along the hill 

The light of Christmas is with us still. 

We rise to follow—what less might we 

Than they, the watchers across the sea?”’ 
—Elinor Kinsman, ’29 


HOW THE DIFFERENT NATIONS CELEBRATE CHRISTMAS 

Today Christmas is celebrated all over the world. However, it is 
mostly the children’s holiday. In England and America the children 
hang up their stockines before the fireplace, and Santa Claus, rushing 
from the North, scrambles down the chimney and fills them from his 
pack. In Germany and the rest of the Baltic countries Kris Kringle 
hides the gifts in different places about the houses. The Norwegian chil- 
dren, too, look for their gifts which have been tucked away in unex- 
pected places. In France the children place their wooden shoes on 
the hearth, and Father Christmas fills them with toys. In Italy the 
presents are drawn from a huge bowl called the ‘‘Urn of Fate.’’ But 
best of all are the singing of caro!s by the American children and their 
brilliantly lighted Christmas tree. 

—Doris Baldwin, 731 
INTELLECTUAL ALARM CLOCKS 

It is just about a week before Christmas; yet the teachers of 
M. H.S. are not spending their time doing Christmas shopping. No, 
indeed! On these long winter afternoons they are toiling in Room 
14, busily winding and setting alarm clocks. The days shp by. The 
last day—the last period—the last bell.. There are bustle and con- 
fusion. Then silence reigns. ‘‘George Borsari, Alberto Chase, Fred- 
erick Kayrs, Wilmont Flanders, Roger Leonard—.’’ The roll call con- 
tinues, and each pupil files to the front, receives his alarm clock, and 
then sadly or perhaps joyfully returns to his seat. 

Br-r-r-r-r-r! The alarm clocks sound forth their decrees. They 
give their warnings. The teachers have set them; they have sounded ; 
and it is our duty to shut them off by heeding their messages.: . Let 
there be ‘‘no wailing or gnashing of teeth,’’ but rather the next time 
that those alarm clocks are given out let there be the proud declaration, 
‘*T came, I saw, I conquered.’’ 


—Lois Thomas, ’29 
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LITERAR 


SCHOOLDAYS 


Characters: Jeanne, a schoolgirl; a huge book with an awesome 
title; Shakespeare’s Portia; Caesar; Jeanne’s mother. 

Scene: A comfortable living room. A door on each side of the 
room. <A table before a low, wide window at the back. At the right 
of the table is a chair. At the left of the room is a sofa, and at the 
right a desk and chair. 

As the curtain rises, Jeanne is seated at the desk, making a 
pretense of studying. 


Jeanne: Oh, bother! I don’t see what good this is going to 
do me, anyway. If I didn’t have this tiresome old studying to do, 
IT could go out. Let’s see: ‘‘If one man gains x dollars and another 
gains two-thirds the amount that the first gains, and’’-—Ugh! How 
I hate algebra!—Guess I’ll try literature. (Sing-song) ‘*The quality of 
mercy is not strained; it droppeth as—droppeth—droppeth.—’’ What 
do I eare how it ‘‘droppeth’’?—Perhaps Latin won’t be so boresome. 
Dear old Caesar! Dear he is not. ‘‘ All Gaul is divided into—’’ Now, 
what comes next? (Goes to window and looks out.) Gee, if I eould 
only go out with Midge! There she is now. Wish I could go; but no! 
I must be a good little girl and study. Fish! I’d get along lots better 
without school. (Going back to desk) It’s a lot of rubbish. (Laying 
head on desk) I could go to sleep over Caesar any day. ‘‘ All Gaul 


THE SACHEM 5 


is divided—’’ (Sleepily yawning) <All Gaul is— (Nodding) All— 
ho, hum! (Then goes fast asleep.) 

Jeanne sits up with a start. Coming toward her is a huge book. 
It stops at the opposite side of the room. 

Book: Are you the girl who makes such a fuss over studying? 
We’ll soon remedy that-—Here, Portia, are you going to allow this 
young impudence to ruin your world-famous mercy speech? 

Portia (coming from the book): I should say not. If you dislike 
my speech so much, why don’t you get Antonio out of trouble, Miss 
Know It All? Come now, you can’t let Antonio die. (Threateningly ) 
If you don’t get him out of this, you’ll share his awful punishment. 
What have you to say, my fine lady? Speak up now. 

Jeanne-(inwardly terrified but speaking boldly): Oh! I can im- 
prove that tiresome old thing any day. Just give me a chance to show 
you. I can— 

Portia (interrupting): Hurry up. Don’t stall for time. 

Jeanne: Oh, all right. Here goes. (Striking dramatic attitude) 
Now see, Shylock. You can’t hurt this man because—because— 

Portia (sharply): Because what? 

Jeanne (fearfully): Because— Oh, dear! I don’t know. Why 
ean’t he kill Antonio? Perhaps he ean. I can’t stop him. 

Portia: You know the penalty. You don’t deserve anything better, 
but I do pity poor Antonio. Perhaps I can save him now that you 
are a victim for Shylock. He might have his revenge on you alone. 
I'll see. 

Jeanne (on the point of tears): Oh, most excellent Portia, I’m 
‘sorry, truly I am. Won’t you forgive me? 

Portia: What other people have you offended ? 

Jeanne: Oh, dear! Caesar, and two men who had some money 
and were trying to divide it, and I guess just about everybody. 

Portia: -Are you truly sorry, and will you try to appreciate 
literature if I forgive you? 

Jeanne: Ill do anything. Try me and see. 

Portia: Well, the others will punish you enough. And (kindly) 
now I’m going to show you how to enjoy literature. We’ll start on 
my ‘“Merey Speech.”’ 

Jeanne: Good for you! You’re a good scout, Portia. 

Portia: Good scout or no, I don’t want my work spoiled. Now 
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you pretend that you’re in my place and really want to win an im- 
portant case. You'll love your work then, and the words of the speech 
will come to you easily. Try it and see. 

Jeanne: Ah, I must save Antonio! 

‘“‘Mhe quality of mercy is not strained. 

It droppeth as a gentle rain from heaven 

Upon the place beneath.’’ 

Why, it’s easy; and when you think of it that way, it’s fun, too. 

Portia: Of course it is. Hark! Someone is coming. I must be going. 
Good-bye. Remember what I’ve said. 

Jeanne: Good-bye. Come again. 

Enter Caesar from book. Caesar: I am Caesar. I’ve done great 
work in Gaul, and now you’re spoiling it all. You shall suffer for all 
this. You can’t even divide Gaul properly. The tribes are constantly 
fighting, and they slaughter my men when I try to put them down. 
Since you are the cause of this trouble, you must settle it. I will give 
you a short time to divide Gaul. If you fail, there are soldiers waiting 
outside. 

Jeanne (hopelessly): I can’t. How do I know how to divide Gaul? 
(Suddenly glad) I’ll try Portia’s way. Now how would I like to divide 
Gaul? I know. “‘ All Gaul is divided into three parts.’’ (With a sigh 
of relief) That’s right, isn’t it? 

Caesar: Yes. Luckily for you, it is. Well, young lady, don’t you 
nix the Gallic provinces again. I won’t let you off so easily next time. 
Good-day. (Goes back into book.) 

Jeanne: Good-bye, Caesar. There, I’m so glad he’s gone—but the 
money men. What’ll I do? Let’s see. (Yawns) Perhaps I ean. Laying 
head on desk once more, Jeanne closes her eyes sleepily. Her mother 
enters from the door at the right. 

Mother: Jeanne!.Jeanne, come to supper now. 

Jeanne: What? Oh, all right, Moms. O Mother, I’ve had company. 
It was packs of fun. It seemed almost like a dream. Come on and I’ll 
tell you about it. And oh, say, Moms, I don’t believe I’ll go to Midge’s 
to-night. I’ve got some studying to do. These lessons are so inter- 
esting. 

Mother ws astonished, but wisely says nothing. They start to go out. 

Curtain. 
—Madeline Caswell, ’30 
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WEE FOLKS 


Running lightly, swiftly, gaily, 
Treading air thro’ all the day; 
Never tiring, never ceasing 
In their laughter, in their play. 


Always nimbly, never slowly, 
Climbing silvery cloud and sun; 

Never leaving one behind them, 
Making all enjoy the fun. 


Thus the happy little fairies 
While the happy hours away, 
Flitting ’round the fleecy cloudlets, 
Skipping ’cross the Milky Way. 
—Grace Hoard, ’31 


THE LIFE OF MR. FLAGPOLE 


Mr. Flagpole stood in front of a large, beautiful high school. I 
inquired the name. It was the Memorial High School in Middlebor- 
ough, Massachusetts. 

One morning the sun shone brightly. The pupils were going to 
school. Mr. Flagpole looked down into Room 15. At once he heard a 
bang. What was it? Why, it was Gilbert Reddington, who had dropped 
his books. Then Mrs. Brawn gave each pupil a word to spell, and 
of course poor little Lloyd Vickery could not guess how to spell 
“‘library.’’ Mr. Flagpole was surprised at naughty John Silvia, chew- 
ing gum. When paper was passed out for the pupils to write a story, 
poor Zigmund gave up in despair, but finally chose ‘‘Skunks”’ as his 
title. Mr. Flagpole thinks that Leonard Reed should take another year 
of arithmetic. The latter can neither add nor multiply when it comes 
to correcting tests. Mr. Flagpole even heard that Francis Eldridge 
never took his English book home! He says that there is no wonder 
why teachers get gray. 

We all hope that Mr. Flagpole will always remain young and hold 
up the flag that we are all so proud of. 

—Ruth Bachelder, ’32 
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MICKY, THE SIDEWALK JUSTICE 


‘‘Micky, oh, Micky,’’ wailed a shrill childish voice. ** Micky, he’s 
took my papers. Catch um, Micky. Oh, please!’’ 

‘“Who took ’em, Bunny ?”’ 

‘“He did, Micky. See, Buek did. He just run ’round de corner. 
Oh, please get ’em back for me. If I don’t bring in de money, de ole 
7?ooman won’t gi’ me no supper. An’ I didn’t ha’ no dinner nor no 
bre’fast neither. Can’t yer do sumpin’, Mick? Yer al’ays knows 
what’s right. He took ’em away from me, he did. An’ I didn’t do 
nothin’ to um. Oh, Mick, catch um, please.’’ : 

‘“Awright, Bunny. Youse just stay here till I brings um back. 
Then we’ll see what it’s all about.’’ 

‘Watch out, Micky. He’s twicet as big as you. An’ he’s awful 
mean, too.”’ 

‘‘Ne’mine me, kid. I’ll be awright.’’ And away dashed red- 
headed Micky, threading his way through the crowd. 

His quarry had had a fair start, but Micky thought he knew where 
to find him. He was right. Buck was at his old stand, shouting his 
illegally gotten wares as blithely as if he hadn’t a care in the world. 
But Care, in the shape of Micky, was close upon his heels. With good 
reason had the cops on that beat dubbed him the ‘‘Sidewalk Justice.’’ 

“Buck, come wit me a minute, will ya? Got sumpin’ portant t’ 
tell ya—down by Murphy’s hang-out. You knows where.’’ 

‘Aw, y’ ain’t got nuttin’ on me. What ya want me for down 
there? I ain’t done nuttin’. Say, if youse wants me t’ go, ya gotta 
make me.’’ 

‘Listen now. You knows what I wants ya for. Now, no more 
cheek, an’ come on. Bunny’s waitin’ for ya.’’ 

‘“Aw, Mick, have a heart. I’ll tell ya how it was.’’ 

“You'll tell me later. Bring them papers an’ come on. How 
many ya sold? Three? Gimme the money an’ the rest on the papers 
too. They’ll make good evidence.’’ 

When they reached the rendezvous, Bunny’s glad ery greeted 
them. “‘Micky, ya did get um, didn’t ya? An’ me papers? Can I 
have ’em now?”’ 

‘Wait a bit, Bunny. He’s gotta right to a trial. Didn’t we see 
in the paper th’ other day where that lawyer-guy said the feller didn’t 
have no trial? I knows how it goes. Murphy took me to court oncet.”’ 
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Micky put two fingers in his mouth and produced a weird whistle. 
Immediately the little group was surrounded by twelve other boys 
of various sizes, shapes, and degrees of poverty. 

““What’s yer want. Mick—- Yer Honor, I means’”’ 

‘“‘Bunny here says Buck took his papers. We gotta fix this up. 
To yer places, fellers. Line up there. Now, Bunny, tell us how it 
was.’’ 

‘* Twas this way, Mick,’’ (‘‘Yer ‘honor, nut,’’ broke in one of 
the jurymen.) ‘‘Yer Honor, I was at me old stand when Buck comes 
along an’ says me little sister Janie was just run over, an’ for me to 
hurry down where de crowd was, quick. An’ he says he’ll hold me 
papers. JI gives um me papers an’ starts a-runnin’ when he hollers, 
‘T’anks fer de papers! Fooled yer dat time.’—An’ he wouldn’t give 
"em back. Make um give me ’em, please, Micky.’’ 

**8-s-h, Bunny. How ’bout it, Buck?’’ 

"Aw, heck. De kid’s right. I just did ut ta tease um, though. 
Go easy, Mick. Won’t ya, huh? Aw, please.’’ 

‘“Well, gent’men of de jury, youse heard de evidence. W’at ya 
say?’’ 

‘Yer Honor, we has come to de clusion dat Buck’s in de wrong. 
But, yer Honor, we ’vises dat you goes easy on um. He ain’t all bad.’’ 

‘‘Awright, Jimmy. Dat’s enough. Bunny, here’s de papers and 
de money Buck got fer de ones he sold. Now, Buck, it’s de straight 
an’ narrer fer you fum now on. Dis is de second ’fense.”’ 

‘Mick, youse just great,’’ was Bunny’s tribute as he dashed 
happily away with his recovered treasure. The jury scattered as 
quickly as they had convened. But Buck still remained. 

‘‘Aw, t’anks, Mick. Y’ al’ays plays fair. An’ say, Mick, when 
youse needs help any time, just holler an’ I’ll be ’round.”’ 

: ee Time has passed. Bunny is the editor of the 
paper now. Buck, too, has prospered. He is known as the squarest 
lawyer in the city. And Micky—he’s just Micky, still the ‘‘Sidewalk 
Justice,’’ fair to all and beloved of everyone. 

—Frances Warren, ’29 


‘‘Next to doing things that deserve to be written, there is nothing 
that gets a man more credit, or gives him more pleasure, than to write 
thines that deserve to be read.”’ —Lord Chesterfield 
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CHRISTMAS 


Morn on her rosy couch awakes, 
Beholds the earth ’neath blanket white. 
With scarlet banner the glowing sun 
Crimsons the snow and gives it life. 
From tree to gleaming tree 
The diamonds, rubies flash 
Glad tidings. 
Crystal flakes about us whirling 
Sweetly speed the tidings. 
—Mary McGwire, ’29 


BOOKS OF THE AGES 


What do they read—these scores of young people from the age 
of seven to twenty-seven ? 

Imagine a little golden-haired girl of seven with blue eyes open 
wide, and a raven-haired boy—their heads bent over the pages of 
Mother Goose. In quick succession through their active brains pass 
‘pictures of the cat and the fiddle, and the cow that Jumped over 
the moon. 

Now the two children have grown to the impetuous age of twelve. 
The little girl reads with delight the chivalrous deeds of the knights 
of history. The eyes of the boy are fixed on the: pages of an arith- 
metic book—but what do they see? <A picture of that very boy sitting 
on the banks of a pond, eatchine fish by the bushels. 

They have reached their eighteenth year, flapper and sheik. The 
former is studying, with coyness in her smile, her date-book, seeing 
herself dancing with her best beau. Now what book can the young 
man be so enthused about? Why, ‘‘How to be a Suceess,’’ of course! 
He sees himself a man of finance with pockets overflowing with silver 
dollars. 

A few years later they are married. With perplexed brow the 
young woman muses over her cook-book and wonders what to have 
for dinner. ‘‘The young man?’’ you ask. With check-book in hand 
he endeavors diligently to solve the problem of how to pay the coal 
bill and taxes. 


—Cectia Paradis, 731 
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MR. HU’S LECTURE ON CHINESE PROGRESS 
October 17, the school day was split into seven periods. In the 
seventh we heard Mr. Hu, a Chinese gentleman, lecture. He said that 
the black shirt and powder-blue skirt he wore are of the type worn by 
all Chinese gentlemen. He told how every Chinese cut off his queue 
after China had broken away from Manchurian rule; how after seeing 
the way American women walked, they stopped binding up their 
women’s feet to make them smaller; and how American clothes and 
American ideas are revolutionizing the Chinese ways of living. He 
asked every boy studying engineering’ to work hard so that he might 
help to.develop China’s great natural resources in the future. He 
then sang the national anthem and a soldier’s song in the Chinese 
language. After great applause we replied with two stanzas of 
‘“America’’ and the salute of the flag. 
THE COSMOS CLUB 
The members of the Cosmos Club have frequent business and 
social meetings. Mr. Morrill Ryder spoke at the first social meeting, 
choosing for his topic ‘* Middleboro and Its Men.’’ At the second meet- 
ine a speech entitled ‘‘ Napoleon—the Hero’’ was given by Mr. Fletcher 
Clark. Plans have been made for a Washington’s Birthday social 
during the month of February. 
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SCHOOL GROUND IMPROVEMENTS 

The appearance of the school has been greatly improved by the 
planting of evergreen trees across the front of the building. These 
trees were purchased by money donated for the purpose by the last 
year’s class and the Cosmos Club. The trees were purchased of Mr. 
Charles Shaw and arranged by him. The appearance of the grounds 
is further improved by the grading and seeding of the lawns and 
by the fine cement walks. 


THE LEAGUE OF SOUTHEASTERN MASSACHUSETTS 
SCHOOL PUBLICATIONS 

October 24, eight members of the Sachem staff journeyed to Whit- 
man to hear the views and ideas of other schools which edit school 
papers. Various speeches and conferences were decidedly suggestive, 
and the social side of the gathering was much enjoyed. 

October 16, Miss Mary Wood and Geraldine Stafford went to 
Brockton to gain a few ideas about putting out and financing a school 
paper. 


THE SENIOR BAZAAR 

The senior bazaar, October 25, was the most successful social event 
that has yet taken place in the Memorial High School. The auditorium 
was exceedingly well decorated, thanks to the tireless efforts of Mrs. 
Brawn, Miss Comley and their crew of efficient volunteer helpers. Ray- 
mond Gerrior, master of ceremonies, directed games in which many 
participated. Later, the floor was cleared for dancing and the various 
booths were opened for business. The booths, consisting of bobbing- 
apples, chances, balloons, fortunes, and a ghost walk, were all well 
patronized. For refreshments there were the good old-time stand-bys, 
doughnuts, cheese, and cider. All in all, the senior bazaar was a huge 
suecess both socially and financially. It serves as a challenge for the 
other classes. | 


TYPEWRITING AWARDS 
The following pupils have received awards from the various type- 
writer companies for accuracy and speed in typewriting: Mildred 
Keyes, Underwood machine; Louise Desrosiers, Remington machine; 
Helen Redlon, Remington machine; Helen Wiksten, Remington 
machine. 
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SACHEM RALLY 

A Sachem rally was held in the auditorium November 2, marking 
an entirely new method of advertising the magazine. The entertain- 
ment consisted of an interesting discussion of articles in past Sachems 
read by Elinor Kinsman and Robert Long, an Indian dance by several ~ 
girls in costume, and a short but effective address by a genuine Sachem 
who, however, was found to be none other than Master George Harlow. 
Later, in the home rooms pledges were signed by those who wished to 
take the Sachem at the generous terms of twenty-five cents a single 
copy, or one dollar for the five copies to be issued during the year. 

AMERICAN EDUCATION WEEK ; 

Middleboro High School observed American Education Week by 
a program each day, to which interested parents and visitors were in- 
vited. Monday was Health Day, when Miss Helen Pasztor, the school 
nurse, gave an earnest, helpful talk on Health, and the High School 
Troop of Girl Scouts gave a demonstration in efficient bandaging. 
Home and School Day, Tuesday, a radio broadcast of the program 
was given with Stanley Benson as announcer. Richard Howes played a 
‘cello solo. Elinor Kinsman gave a brief talk. Rev. J. W. Eller spoke 
on ‘‘ What the Parents Expect of the Pupils.’’ A program for Know 
Your School Day was given Wednesday. Pupils from different classes 
gave excellent talks on English, Mathematics, Business Training, 
French, and Spanish. Mr. Wilbur used for his topic ‘‘What Good is 
Latin?’’ and a group of students sang ‘‘Integer Vitae.’’ On Thurs- 
day Mr. F. B. Risley of Burdett College lectured on ‘‘School Oppor- 
tunities.’’ Friday, Citizenship Day, Mr. Clifton MeCrillis spoke on 
the World War, and Miss Randall’s citizenship class gave an enjoyable 
two-act play exemplifying naturalization ;. Marjorie Harrington sang 
‘*America the Beautiful.”’ 

THE TEACHERS’ PLAY 

Did you go? If you didn’t, you missed the thrill of your life. 
The play kept us on tip toe until the end, when the curtain fell on a 
‘‘dramatic climax.’’ Some of our own teachers took leading parts. 
Isaac Golditch, antique dealer, who could easily have been made a 
character of slapstick comedy, was turned into a gentleman of rare 
charm in the hands of Mr. Hicks. We think that Mr. Hill ought to 
enter his name in the marathon next year, for they tell us that en- 
durance is the prime requisite for that race. His part of the mummy 
was played with great skill, although it was very difficult. The mother- 
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in-law who was simply ‘‘wild’’ over antiques was cleverly played by 
Mrs. Culhane. Madame Goopher, the mysterious spirit woman who 
with her majestical powers revealed so many truths (absolutely (?) 
unaided) was Mrs. Brawn, our own H. S. teacher, though we had been 
econvineed that this ‘‘spiritual human’’ was none other than a pro- 
fessional. We’ve always wondered why Mr. Hyman lurks so sus- 
piciously. around the corners of the halls. and watches us with his 
eagle eye. Now we know! He is a detective in disguise! And last 
but not least comes our red-cheeked, moustached Italian ‘‘wormholer,”’ 
the best in all Italy. Our manysided Latin teacher has now added 
another trade to his already large list. Between the acts a charming 
musical skit was given. In this our teachers were well represented, | 
as also in the glee club songs. Altogether, we are very proud of the 
M. H.S. teachers and their ability for dramatics. 


THE ALUMNI. FOOTBALL GAME 

For some years there has been a strong desire on the part of 
the school authorities to abolish the annual high school-alumni game. 
Considerable outside pressure has been brought to bear for its continu- 
ance, so that the game has been retained against the best judgment of 
those in charge. This year it has been decided to definitely abolish 
this annual encounter, and attempt, if possible, to substitute in its 
place a game with some other high school team. There are several 
apparently unanswerable reasons why this game should be discon- 
tinued. One of the most exacting requirements of the Massachusetts 
High Schoo] Athletic Association is that no boy may compete in athletic 
events in the state if he has reached his twentieth birthday. Disparity 
of age makes the game obviously undesirable. Another reason for the 
discontinuing of the game is that several fathers object strenuously 
to their boys’ being subjected to such physical handicap as the playing 
of the game entails, and they object even to the point of forbidding 
their boys to play. Another reason why the game should be abolished 
is that after playing a regular fall schedule, many of the boys are 
physically tired out and some are nursing injuries which such a game 
would only aggravate. It is strongly felt that the alumni game has 
no place in any constructive athletic program, and that abolishing: it 
seems to be in order at this time. 

—R. C. MaecGOWN, Coach 


ROCK VILLAGE LIBRARY ING. 
MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 
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NEW EXCHANGES 


“Cony Q,’’ Cony High School, Augusta, Maine. 
‘Coyote Journal,’’ Phoenix, Arizona. 

‘‘Item,’’ Dorchester High School, Dorchester. 

‘‘Lasell Leaves,’’ Lasell Seminary, Auburndale. 
‘“Log Cabin,’’ Medford High School, Medford. 

‘“The Stampede,’’ Sunset High School, Dallas, Texas. 


COMMENTS 


‘The Stetson Oracle’’?: The eut of your school, which appears 
on your title page, makes us feel that we should like to come to visit 
you. The large number of ads from ‘‘in’’ and ‘‘out’’ of town shows 
that your business manager is a hustler. 

‘The Pilgrim’’: Your editorials are well written. We like best 
‘* ’Fessing Up,’’ which begins—‘‘One of the fifty-seven varieties of 
pest is the person who tells you all his faults and then does nothing 
about them.”’ 

“Coburn Clarion’’: Congratulations! Your French department 


is well orgaiized and makes us feel that you enjoy studying French 
as well as we do. 
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‘The Enterprise’’: A splendid magazine. Your poetry is excep- 
tionally well written. We noted that there were many autumn poems 
in your paper, as well as in our own last number. 

“The Orange Leaf’’: Your entire paper is very good. We are 
much interested in the School News department. The names of your 
home-rooms, such as ‘‘Morse’s Merry Misses’’ and ‘‘Shuster’s Snappy 
Sailors,’’ are amusing. 

‘Green Parrot’’: A fine paper. We suggest adding a literary 
column. 

‘““The Echo’’: The Class Notes add much to your paper. But 
why not have more humor? 

‘““The Semaphore’’: Your literary department is excellent. 

‘The Parrot’’: A paper which we take great delight in reading. 


JOKES FROM THE EXCHANGES 

Mr. Lash: ‘‘Every day we breathe oxygen. Dick, what do we 
breathe at night?’’ 

Dick: ‘‘Nitrogen.’’ —The Pilgrim. 

Autoist: ‘‘I am sorry, madam, but I have just killed your dog. 
Will you allow me to replace him ?”’ 

Old Maid (with feeling): ‘‘Oh, dear! This is so sudden!’’ 

— oreen Parrot. 


History Teacher: ‘‘I wonder why Columbus imagined the world 
was round.’’ 
Pupil: ‘‘Because it didn’t give him a square deal.’’ 
— Stetson Oracle. 


Colyum Poet: ‘‘I don’t know what to do! I must compose some- 
thing funny for tomorrow’s paper. I can’t-—’’ 
Pleasant: ‘‘My dear man, compose yourself !’’ 
—Northwestern Purple Parrot. 


BACK 
‘“What is your brother in college?’’ 
‘“ A halfback.”’ 
‘‘T mean in studies.”’ 
‘Oh, in studies he’s away back.’’ 
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ALUMNI ASSOCIATION 


Meetings of the executive board of the Middleboro High School 
Alumni Association are being held weekly. At these meetings plans 


are developing for the first annual alumni reception and ball to be 
held in the Town Hall, December 28, 1928. 


CLASS OF 1888 

Several years ago a member of our alumni was living in Detroit, 
Michigan. Glancing at the ‘‘Detroit News’’ one day, she spied an 
article written by her favorite reporter, “‘Naney Brown.”” She read 
the article, which described ‘‘Nancy Brown’s’’ visit to her home town. 
The minute description of the town was very similar to that of Middle- 
boro, so that the alumna ealled the ‘‘ Detroit News’’ office and found 
that ‘‘Naney Brown’’ is Mrs. J. EH. Leslie (formerly Annie L. Brown) 
of the class of 1888. 

CLASS OF 1902 

Helena McFarlin is at the California Institute of Technology as 

a dietitian. 


CLASS OF 1910 
We congratulate [Kendrick Washburn on having been elected 
State Representative. 


CLASS OF 21919 and=1921 
Mary Boucher (’21) was recently married to John Wholey (719). 
The couple will reside in Boston. 


CLASS OF 1923 
Kdgar Lewis received last June the degree of Bachelor of Civil 
Engineering from Northeastern University, with honors. While 
attending Northeastern, he was very active in student affairs. 


THE SACHEM 19 


CLASS OF 1924 

The name of Arthur L. Holden of the class which was graduated 
from Dartmouth College in June appears in ‘‘Records of Men of 
Scholastic Accomplishment’’ at his college for last year. He has 
returned from a trip to Europe. 

Raymond Draghetti, who is now football coach at Fair Haven, 
Vermont, has won much praise for turning out a championship team 
during his first year as coach. On November 12, he took his team 
to Rutland; by beating Rutland High, the team won the championship 
of Vermont. 


CLASS OF 1925 
Ralph Stevens received special mention for outstanding scholastic 
record at Dartmouth last half-year. 


CLASS OF 1926 
Mabel Morrissey is instructing the girls’ Thursday gym class at 
our high school. Miss Morrissey is also attending the Posse-Nissen 
Normal School. 


CLASS OF 1927 
John K. Benson achieved an outstanding scholastic record at 
Dartmouth College for the second semester of 1927-’28. 


CLASS OF 1928 
Thomas Weston has been chosen a member of the Glee Club at 
the Massachusetts Institute of Technology. 
Gordon MacNeill has received notable honors at Northeastern 
University this year. 


FACILE 


Guillaume venait de commencer a aller a l’école. Un matin le 
maitre essayait d’enseigner aux éléves l’importance de confiance a 
soi-méme. 

‘‘Maintenant vous avez des péres et des méres qui travaillent 
pour vous,’’ dit le maitre; “‘mais que ferez-vous quand vous serez 
grandis?”’ 

Guillaume leva la main. ‘“‘Ce sera nos femmes qui travailler- 
ont,’’ reprit-il. 

— Lois Thomas,. 29 
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eAthletics 


MIDDLEBORO OUTPLAYS HANOVER TO WIN, 13-12 

On October 19 the local High resumed its winning stride by turn- 
ing the fast, aggressive Hanover eleven to defeat at the Middleboro 
bowl. Early in the first period of the fray the boys of the Orange and 
Black staged an impressive march, which ended in the first tally of 
the game. At the whistle ending the clash, the score stood: Middle- 
boro 138, Hanover 12. Middleboro’s aerial attack showed great im- 
provement over that of a week previous. 

THE ORANGE AND BLACK AGAIN TRIUMPHS 

On October 27 another link was added to Middleboro’s great chain 
of victories, when the MacGown charges sent the undefeated Kingston 
eleven down to a 6-0 defeat. There was no ‘‘hocus pocus,’’ no special 
deception in the Orange and Black play; just straight hammer and 
tongs football, behind a line which held lke stone. Don’t think 
Kingston wasn’t fighting. Kingston was fighting and fighting hard, but 
was out-guessed, out-charged and roundly beaten on football funda- 
mentals. 


THE JINX IS CRUSHED 

On November 38 at the home stadium the invincible M. H. S. eleven 
turned the tables, for the first time in eleven years defeating their 
deadly rival, Abington, by a score of 12-6. During the first half of 
the fray the battle was even, Abington possibly holding a slight 
edge by one lone touchdown. For the next half, after Abington’s one 
tally, there was no ‘‘Green and White’’ hue in the football sky. It 
was all Middleboro. Abington fought valiantly, but the men of the 
Orange and Black drove and passed and finally had their way. At 
the end of the struggle, when out-played, out-genera!ed, out-run, out- 
passed, and out-tackled, Abington began to ride again; but it was 
too late. In the two final periods of the battle Middleboro overwhelmed 
its opponent in far greater fashion than is measured by the points 
recorded. 


MIDDLEBORO BATTLES TO SCORELESS TIE 
On November 9 Middleboro’s husky gridsters journeyed to Brain- 
tree to do battle with its powerful eleven. The game was only a few 
minutes old when Middleboro was down on the rival’s seven-yard line. 
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Three wild lunges were crashed back, and the ball was lost to the foe. 
Middleboro was fighting in Braintree territory most of the afternoon ; 
but as the Braintree gates were closed to the Middleboro boys, so 
were the Orange and Black portals closed to their opponents. Brain- 
tree tried everything, but was rarely in a position where a score threat- 
ened. Middleboro plainly held the upper hand of the battle, but 
lacked the final punch when in a position to score. At the end of the 
last stanza the score stood: Middleboro 0, Braintree 0. 


THE ORANGE AND BLACK AVENGED 

On November 12, after winning four straight, the local High was 
avenged for its previous defeat at the hands of the Brocktonians, by 
erushing the latter to the tune of 14-18. The capacity crowd present 
certainly received a satisfying treat, as the game was by far the most 
exciting ever staged on the Middleboro arena. Early in the first stanza 
the boys from the Shoe City drew blood. A nicely executed forward 
pass was completed by the Brocktonians for the first tally. In the 
last two periods of the combat how the Orange and Black did fight! 
Not a whit dismayed by the sudden disaster that had swept down on 
them, they tore the Brockton line to pieces. In the fast waning minutes 
of the final stanza, with the crimson rivals still in the lead, the boys 
of the local High, spurred on by the thought of victory, unloosed their 
whole repertory of long runs, passes, and line plays, to emerge on the 
long end, the score being 14-13. 


PUNCH SADLY LACKING 

On November 16 the Middleboro eleven traveled to Bridgewater. 
They waltzed into the game, cocky and confident, but were soon re- 
pulsed by the scrappy Bridgewater eleven. The great Orange and 
Black machine seemed stunned, as it balked and stalled. The boys could 
not seem to find themselves, as the half ended 0-0. In the two last 
stanzas, after denying two touchdowns, which were practically within 
reach, the Orange and Black went all to pieces and allowed the Bridge- 
water eleven to tally three times. As the final whistle sounded end- 
ine the ragged battle, the score stood: Bridgewater 19, Middleboro 0. 


VALIANT IN DEFEAT 
November 24, in Plymouth, our boys met defeat at the hands of 
a vastly superior team. There was no disgrace attached to this defeat. 
The players gave their best throughout the game. The score stood 38-6. 
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SANTA CLAUS 

Do you believe in Santa Claus? Probably not. He is considered 
as a joke by most people now-a-days. However, just to prove to you 
that he is not a joke, let me give a few reasons that would make it very 
practical for you to believe in him. 

Wouldn’t George Borsari be pleased to find a nice shiney new 
Ford in his garage Christmas morning? (That’s nothing as to how 
relieved the rest of us would feel!) Think how happy Leshe Hinckley 
would be when he saw a bright red rattle sticking out of the top of 
his stocking! Alwyn Jones has been on the rocks because of an un- 
premeditated promise, and for other reasons. Imagine his delight at 
finding his stocking full of all kinds, shapes and sizes of gum packages! 
George Harlow would be more than happy,—in fact, he would be in 
the seventh heaven of delight, if he should find in the toe of his stock- 
ing a little bottle of pills guaranteed to make him parlez francais with 
ease. Without a doubt Santa would leave Lorimer Cummings that well 
known book entitled ‘‘How to Begin Conversation with a Girl,’’ by 
Albert Carey. What a time-saver for Lorimer! It is rumored that 
‘*Pop’’ Whitten is in need of a club to carry on his arduous duties 
as Chief of Police. What a happy surprise for him, Christmas morn- 
ing, to find one in his stocking! 

Santa ‘‘sees all, knows all,’’ as you may now be convineed. There- 
fore why not believe in him and enjoy him yourself ? 

—H. M. K., ’29 
HEARD IN LATIN CLASS 

Mr. Wilbur: ‘‘ What happened about 1000 B. C.?’’ 

A. Sellers (eagerly waving her hand): ‘‘I know!?’’ 

Mr. Wilbur: ‘‘ Yes, Miss Sellers. ’’ 

A. Sellers: ‘‘That’s when the Norsemen discovered America.’’ 
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FILMS YOU SHOULD NOT MISS 

‘*Eternal Coquette’’: Starring Helen Hoard. 

‘The Dawn of Realization’’: Starring Alfred Wood. 

**Sh-Sh-Mary’’: With Mary McGuire. 

‘Twelve Seconds to Play’’: Starring George Borsari and Alberto 
Chase. 

‘*The Brunette Cashier’’: With R. Hyman in the leading role. 

George Harlow in ‘‘The Arguenot.”’ 

Frances Warren in ‘‘Silence, Please!’’ 

Alexander Heath in ‘‘The Wandering Vagabond.’’ 

Eleanor Fuller in ‘‘ Why Men Leave Home.”’ 

Herbert Colburn in ‘‘The Kick of a Lifetime.’’ 

‘‘The Woodlanders’’: Evelyn Sylvia, starring. 


ONE WEEK FROM THE DIARY OF A FRESHMAN 
Monday. I forgot to do any lessons, but had a good time throw- 
ing peanuts. 
Tuesday. Got one lesson done, the one that was omitted for 
music. I had to come back for four teachers in the afternoon. 

_ Wednesday. I was sent in to Mr. Mack for saying ‘‘Ouch’’ when 
an eraser hit me in the head. I had to come back for Mrs. Culhane 
to chew gum. 

Thursday. Absent because of sickness. I was better at 8.16, 
and went for a ride on my bicyele. 
Friday. Received my report card today. It was much better 
than last month. I had one D and only three F's. 
Saturday and Sunday. I spent these two days thinking of next 
Monday. | —John Sullivan, ’29 


We, the Jolly Jesters, wish to announce that the enormous sum 
of Five Cents was won by Miss Helen Robbins because of her prompt 
reply to the puzzle questions of last Sachem. 


Miss Cross: ‘‘How much time did you spend on this lesson ?”’ 
Sophomore: ‘‘ About one hour, railroad time.’’ 

Miss Cross: ‘‘ What do you mean by that?’’ 

Sophomore: ‘‘One hour, counting stops and delays.’’ 


24 THE 


SACHEM 


INSURANCE? 


Then Consult 
THOMAS & WESTON 


as you would your doctor or lawyer 


Our Insurance Service Means 


SECURITY and SAVINGS for YOU 


Compliments of 


B. H. KINSMAN 
Quality Dairy 
3 North St. Tel. 636-W 


The Store of Good Things to Eat 


‘‘Better Foods’’ 


“‘Lower Prices’’ 


Tel. 412 


The Homestead Grocery 


For Quality 


For Service 


Compliments of 


Y. M. C. A. 


MIDDLEBORO 


Prof.: ‘‘ How many times have I told you to be in class on time ?’’ 


Student: ‘‘I don’t know. I thought you were keeping the score.’ 


? 


AUTOMOBILE INSURANCE 
Property damage Liability 


Fire and Theft 


Forest E. Thomas 
Insurance of All Kinds 


59 Everett St. Tel. 851-M 


Compliments of 


SCUDDER 
Fuel and Equipment Co. 


DORR’S PRINT SHOP 


BRIDGEWATER., MASS. 


Makers of Better ‘Printing 
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Candy The Ideal Gift 


TRIPP’S FOR QUALITY 


A SENIOR’S THOUGHTS ON OUTSIDE READING 
(After Memory Work in ‘‘Macbeth’’) 


If it were done when ’t is read, then ’t were well 
It were done quickly. If the mere reading of the book 
Would well fill all requirements ; if but this act alone 
Might end the work so tiresome because required, why, then 
Upon this very afternoon we’d do the reading necessary. 
But still these teachers do demand much more, 
And, having our polite response, ‘‘Forgot to write it out,’’ 
Request our presence Tuesday afternoon. 

—Arthur Whitten, ’29 


There’s a Photographer in Your Town 


THIBAULT STUDIO 


Photographs Live Forever 
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SNAPPY 


CRAVATS 


HOSE 


SHIRTS 


SCARFS 


SWEATERS 


GLOVES 


Talbot Seeley Co. 
Home of Good Clothes 
64 Centre St. Tel. 315-W 


HUDSON ESSEX 
Super-Six 


Automobiles 


Nemasket Auto 
Company 
John G. Howes, Mer. 


The Boss—‘‘ Robert, I. hope you try to save half of what you earn.’’ 
Office Boy—‘‘I don’t get that much, sir.’’—Boston Globe. 


Compliments of 


Central Cafe 
and 
ice Cream Parlor 
Centre St. Tel. 227-M 


Gold Fish and Globes 
Wanted— Antiques of all kinds 


L. S. & D. Shoes 


Studley & Drew 


27 North Main St. Tel. 325-M 


George Lang & Co. 


Groceries, Meats, 
and Vegetables 


Established 1852 


The 
Middlebero Gazette 


Your Local Paper 
Subscription $2.50 per year. 
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T. F. Boucher 


Paints, Varnishes 
and 


Wall Paper 


370 Centre St. Tel. 233-M 


Compliments of 


William Egger 


We fit your home in a satis- 
factory manner. 


Powrie & Ryder 


Agents for 
DYEING and CLEANING 
ALLEN A HOSIERY 
CARTER’S UNDERWEAR 
Store opens 8.30. 
Lady clerks arrive at 9 o’clock. 


FLOWERS and GREETING CARDS 


for all occasions 


The Leland Carnation Co. 


Tel. 786 15 N. Main St. 


‘*My dog took first prize at the cat show.”’ 


“*How was that?’’ 


“‘He took the cat.’’-—Harvard Lampoon. 


JOSEPH WRIGHT 
Barber 
Ladies’ Work a Specialty 


Toilet Articles and Barber Supplies 


School Street 


INSURE AND BE SURE 
H. S. WOOD 
BE SURE AND INSURE 
All Lines 


Compliments of 
E. M. Johnson 
PHARMACIST 
Everett Square 


WALK-OVER SHOES 
DAN BESSE 


Men and Women 
Sneakers for Basketball 
Children’s Shoes 
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J. E. Robinson 
OPTOMETRIST Hi O RSMA N 
We Grind Our Own Lenses The Tailor 
Daily Service 
E. F. TINKHAM, Jeweler 18 South Main Street 
(J. E. Robinson, Proprietor) 
Expert Watch Repairing CLEANSING AND PRESSING 
113: CENTER:ST.,, MIDDLEBORO Tel. 652-R 


Established 1849 


Compliments of , Compliments of 
C. L. HATHAWAY & CO. | DR. A. W. CUNNINGHAM 
Pharmacists and Stationers DENTIST 


Asked by her teacher to describe the backbone, a school girl said, 
‘‘The backbone is something that holds up the head and ribs, and 
keeps one from having legs clear up to the neck.”’ 


A. R. GLIDDEN & SON 


MIDDLEBORO AND CHATHAM 


“GIFTS THAT LAST” 


We think our selection of Gifts for Christmas 
is the finest we have ever offered. Our 
Watches, Pendants, Rings, Bracelets and ° 
Novelties are as always our most popular 
gifts. Our time is yours. May we show you? 


M. L. HINCKLEY 


Jeweler 51 Center Street Optometrist 
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NORTHEASTERN 
UNIVERS'™ 


DAY DIVISION 


THE SCHOOL OF 
ENGINEERING 
In co-operation with engineering firms, | 
offers five year curriculums leadin 
to the Bachelor’s degree in the fol 
lowing branches of engineering: : 
Civil Engineering 
Electrical Engineering 
Chemical Engineering 
Industrial Engineering 
Mechanical Engineering 


‘THE SCHOOL OF BUSINESS | 
_ ADMINISTRATION | 
Co-operating with business firms, | 
offers five year collegiate courses: 
| leading to the Bachelor’s degree of | 
Business Administration _ 

in 
_ Accounting or in 
Finance or in 
Merchandising 


The Co-operative Plan of training enables the student to combine theory 
with practice and makes it possible for him to earn his tuition and part of 
his other school expenses. toned 


For catalog or any further information write to: 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 
MILTON J. SCHLAGENHAUF, Director of Admissions 


Boston, Massachusetts 


BUICK MOTOR CARS 
and 


G. M. C. TRUCKS 


BAILEY MOTOR SALES, Ine. ES 
MIDDLEBORO i) 
Branches at 5 = | 
BROCKTON PLYMOUTH “oy 
se 
_ Ss | 
OVERLAND Cranberries | 
and | : | 
This trademark is upon 
every box of selected fruit 
WILLYS-KNIGHT packed by the members of _ 
the Rh 
ew England Lan 


9 STATION STREET 


MAXIM MOTOR CO. Cranberry Sales Co 
MIDDLEBORO, MASS. ~ 


